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SOME ODD STORIES.

ADVENTURES AND INCIDENTS FAR
QUT OF THE ORDINARY.

The HMermit of the Afelean Forest and His
Raonntiful Danghter- The Baboan Wom-
an Who Was Jealons of the Givl—Shot
Dend by the Distrneted Fullior,

[Copyright, 180, by J}lnri'lnun Pross Awssela-
thoan,

“Certalnly thers are such things as "'mon-
koy mon'— aud mionkey women, too," sald
Rodney Dalilgren, the fumons triwlnr nnd
African explorer,  “Have | ssin any of
then? T have, There s a reason why |
should never forget thom, Yes, thers fsn
wtory hehind 1t It f5 0 most anpleasant ree-
olleotion—somethiog | reldom spenk of—
bt 1 will tell you alout it §f you onre to
Hiaten,

"“From tho gull of Guinen sonthwand for
at least n thonsand miles s n thickly
wooded conntry inhnbitel by the giant go-
rilln, norertore as Derge ke a0 man, some
thmes Inrger. Why Alvares Barriot should
have mude his home i such o wild reglon
Is gomething T never nonderstood, although
1 1mngined e bl good reason for tarning
hermit and seeltiding bimself and s bean-

THE BABOON WOMAN WAS JEALOTE
tiful Aaughter from the rest of the world,
There I found them, living in the midst of
n garden that was rich with flowers and
fruits, apparently happy and contented,
He welcomed me to his home, and 1 spent
thera a fow of the most pleasant and de-
Hightful sweeks of my life

“The servant in Barriot's home was a
strange and hideous woman of uncertain
ngo, i ereature with the most repulsive fea
tures I ever saw an humnon being, with
hands and fect that seemied deformed and
looked like claws, Slie always went bure
footed, nbxolutely refusing to wear ghoes
Her vojce was stogulaely gruff, and she
wpoke a kind of hroken English that it took
me n long time to understand. When she
beecame angry, she would utter n chattering
soream that reminded me of A monkey's
ory the first time I beard it.  This creature
was exceedingly shy of me, although she
would look ar me from the first with her
bendy black eyves is if she longed to fly at
my throat and fasten her clawlike fingers
there. Buarriot nud his danghter called her
Molly.

“This woman fascinnted moe by her re-

nlsive aspeet, and 1 took wn unnccotnta

le Interest in ber from the time 1 figst saw
her. 1 wondered what rnee or tribe she
could belong vo, nnd 1 finally becnme sutis-
fied that there was n mingling of black and
white blood in her veins, I longed to ques-
tion the hermit concerning Molly, but he
was i man who resented inguisitivencss, as
I quickly discovered, and so T refrnined,

“Molly was devoted to Enithe Barrlot,
to whoin she wus ever gentle nnd consider-
ate. Tndeed the hideous woman seemed to
love her mistress passipnately, and  her
Jealousy was imoiedintely aronsed if she
fancled Enitbe wus payiog more attention
to me than she ought. This jenlousy be-
came open and violent as the hermit's
danghter nod wiysell grew better negunint
ed and were In each other's company n
great deal.

“As for Koithe, she was the sweclest,
purest, most iunocent gicl it his ever heen
my fortane to meet.  She knew no more of
the great world beyond the lmits of her
gnrden hore than ber books and her fa-
ther had told her, Sho wonld have ereated
# sepsation in any Fifth avenue reception
roowm, but kb hidd quite gsenped the con-
tamination that mingling with the world
must bring to the most innocent maiden,
I was chiarmed with her from the very firt,
nnd It wits not long before I found myself
completely enmmuored, but T felt it was llke
betraying the confidence of my host to win
the wiTections of this fuir cbild, nod Dshould
have departed with the secret of my pns-
slon locked fust in my brenst, but for Al
vares Barriot himself,

“One day vhe bermit took me for n walk
far foto the forest, and there, seated be
peath the sprewding branches of & mighty
tree, wa had 1 long talk., He guestioned
me about mysell, and | auswered every
question as fraukly sod vuthiolly as 1
conld, sven though I wusfilled with won.
der by bis strange muauner, At length,
after some minutes of sileucd, he asked:

“*Dablgren, do you love Enithe!

“Tha question came with the suddenness
of & thunderbolt, but I answered ns soon s
1 could recover from the start it gave me.
Itold him Idid, bue 1 explained that 1 in.
tended going nway us soon ax possible, that
I might keep wy love a seeret.  Theo came
the greatest surprise of ull

*4She loves you, declared the hermit, his
volce shaking with emotion. 'She told me
80 yesterdny, but it nesded no words from
her to revenl the truth, You shall uot take
ber from me, but if you nre willlng to mar
ry ber and live with ber bere until 1 am
dead sud goue nhe shall be yours.

It is needless to say | bind po besitation
fn agreving to anything that wonld give
me Koithe, even though 1, too, were forced
to turn bermit. When we had talked It
over 4 long time, he suddenly said:

Wo%You must beware of Molly, for she
hates you, She lsn baboon womnn, You
have heard of them? 1 resoued her from
the great npes and tumed her, aithough she
was like n wild apimal st fiest. 1 am sac-
isfied she was stolen from ber parents by
the baboons and brought up.  Wateh her,
Dablgren.'

“That night Enithe and I pledged our
love beneath the sbars., As | kissed ber
sweet lips for the first time, | herd & rus-
tling in the boshes, and the vext moment 1
wis knocked flnt and felt wgreat woight on
my breust, Then two clawlike bunds
vlutobed my thront, snd 1 saw the hideous
face of the baboon worikn close to my own,
Her flery eyes seemedd to burn iuto my
braln, and her harch volee shrieled:

“i8he mioe! No bave ber! KL, kill,
kil

“1 fought with all my strength, buv I was
pot able to fling ber off. 1t wus wonderful
what power she posseksed, 1 heard tho
bones in wy peck ernoking, and I could not
breathe, | was belng straniled to death.

“Enithe's cries brought her father run-
ping from the house, rifle in band. The ba
poon womai saw him coming, and, with a
wild, chuttering screnm, she released her
hold on me nnd grasped the girl.  Lna mo:
ment she bud flung Enithe over ber shonl-
der and fled invo the forest.

“Barriot was nearly crazed when he real
ized what bad happened.  “The crenture s
carrying my child to the baboons!" he
porenmed. ‘We must follow and save her!
Come anl'

“He knew the great oliff of rocks nmong
the caves of which the baboons bad thelr
homes, and we were able to intercept Molly,
Beeing she was out off, the wild woman
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Martel to climh The Mmost perpendionlar |

face of the Liufl, which Iay in the fall Hght
of the moon,  8he carrted Enithe, who was
uteonsieiols, an i the girl were a feather,
Driven despernte, Barriot lifted his rifle
and fired.  The bullet crashed stealght
shrongh Molly's head, and she fell dend ne
our feer. Enithe was unbarmed, and we
enrried her bnck to hier home,

Dahlgren censed speaking, and after n
time I ventured to say:

“You are not married.  Enithe' —

“'Bhie is dead.”

Heo tarned his face away and looked out
from my window upon the grent artery of
New York, secthing Brondway. And I
questioned him no more.

A Slight Misinke.

As 1 was returning from Chilcago over
the New York Centeal lust month 1 wit
nessed an fncldent that appealed strongly
to my sense of the ludierous And yet Mlled
me with sympathy for the unfortanite
chief netor in the little comedy. He was &
enther Landsome Foung man, elenn  ent
and dashiy, with an wir of comfortable wself
satisfnction, as if he considered himwelfl
just abont the proper article, and I im-
meslintoly spotted bim nsn teaveling man
who wins probably connected with some
Inrge dry goods or gentleman's farnishing
estahilishment.  Eversthing abont him,
fromm bis eroviat to his patent lenther shoes,
was just abont as near correct as it oonld
be, and it soon beenme pladn he thought
himuelf simply (rresistible

The car was well 1ed, every sent belng
filly taken with the exception of one di-
rectly across thie aisle from my denmmer,
und the sole cegupant of that was adeclded-
Iy protey and rather stylish young girl who
seemitd to be teaveling alone.  She was cer-
taiuly not more than 19, and while she had
the nir and sppearance of one city beed
there wis also abunt her . sort of shynoss
that was nadve and, charming  She was
rending a paper covered book, and she hnd
away of now and then lifting her great In
nocent dark exos from the printed page and
glaneing mhont in a hall alarmed manner
that seemed very nutursl and fetehing,”
even it were assamed.

I saw the drummer watching the girl,
and severn] times he coughed In a manner
Intendad to attract her attention, but it
was n lopg time before she favored him
with a glance, He smiled, nnd lier eyes
dropped buek to the book instantly, as if
ghe had not seen him st all, but [ saw a bit
more color mount to her cheeks, while there
wis just the faintest movement of the mus-
cles about her pretty mouth,

Afrer this matiers progressed with great-
er rapldity, for, although she gave Lilin no
open encourngement, I fancied the girl was
rather struck by the appearance of the
drummer, Their eyes met two or three
times, and she did uot seem to take any
further interest in her book, althougl she
mnde n preteise of reading. She moved
whout restlessly in ber sent, and finally,
with a sudden gasp, as if she were stifling,
tackled the window. Bhe couldn’t move jt.
That was the masher's opportunity.

1 beg your pardon. Can 1 assist you?"
He sald {t gracefully and conrteously, and
she aank back to the seat, murmuring
something | did pot falls catch,

YT mot, positively ngree to open it," he
Irughed, #s he prepared for the sttempt,
hetrnying the fact that he had struggled
with esr windows before, “but I'll do It if
such & thing is possible.” Then be wok
hold and opened it without any great effort,

Bhie thoked him, nod he Hugersd to ask
her iF there was nnything more he eould do,
He was u decldedly “swift” young mau,
and before [ could realize just bow he had
worked it be had traosferced his grip across
the nisle and was seated beside the girl,
chattering to her in & courteous, easy man-
ner that quite fascinated me,

They got along famously, for all of the
girl's shynpess, und within half an hour a
canaal obgerver would have declared them
fricnds of long stunding. His voloe was
musienl, nnd sbe bad the sweetest smile 1
ever aaw. He talked, and she smiled and
smiled. I envied him,

At length a strapping big fellow came
sauntering through the swaying ear on his
way to the smoker. The moment his eyes
fell on the drummer's face he uttered an
exolamntion of surprise and pleasure, and
an instant later he gave the masher & re
sounding smash on the shoulder, crying:

“Why, bello, Juck Clifford! Thought
you wordda't be in for another month, but
1 suppose you couldn’t keop away, How's
Biss aud thie childrent Been out to the
falr threo weeks, but I heard of your luck.
Twins this time, eh? Well, you'll"'—

The drummer's face was gray, and his
volee was cold sand barsh as he sald;

“You have made a mistake, sle, 1 do not
kuow you."

The big tellow looked surprised, glanced
At the girl and then straightened up, with
a sudden, knowing look, winking with the
whole left side of Lis face, as lie said:

“Giuess [ have made a mistanke. Thought
I knew you, but I see I don't,. Excuseme."
Then he bent down and added in nstage
whisper that came distinetly to my ears:
“Ned Hlake, Bob Crawford and some of
the other boys are in the smoker. They'll
be delighted to see you, Juek."

He weut on o the smoker, and saying
something in a low tone to the girl the
drummer arose and followed, blood in his
eye. | seeuted excitement, and I followed
the drummer, 10 dido’t take him long to
find the big fellow, and it didu't tnke him
long to convinee the big fellow he had
really made n mistake, us the drummer
was an absolute strauger to *Ned Blake,
Bob Cruwford and the other boya” He
wanted to fight even after the big fellow
had apologized, but he didn't dare tackle
the crowd, mnd he returned to the other
car in a badly demornlized condition,

While be was absent the giel had placed
his grip in the alsle and settled herself fair-
Iy in the middle of the double seat, while
she seemed onee more deeply interssted in
ber book. He lookéd awkward and at-
tempted an explavation, but she flasbed
him & look thut would have broken the
heart of 4 grindstone, and I beard ber say,
S8 in o tone that must have frogen him
w the muarrow, aftef which she reumed
biar reading as if he were not on enrth at all

The drummer's fuoe turned orimson, and
he githersd up his grip and fled from the
car. Two hours later [ saw him curled in
noorper of the next car, his ecoat collar
turned up around bis face, on which there
was & look that indicated he contem plated
murder ar sulcide GILDERT Pa-rrnr.,

= A Colored Irishmun.

A poorly clad little negro, almost pure
black apd with sparse, kinky halr, wan-
dered {nto the clty hall yesterday and sald
that he was in need.  There was something
nhout his way of saying it that startled ev-
erybody within both sight and hearing.

Where do you come from ! neked Mes-
senger Edwarnd Heatherton when he heard
him,

“From Ojrelnnd, sorr,” replied the little
man deferentinlly,

“You dou't mean you're an Irishman?"”

“Yis, sorr. 1 was born five mile from
Bkibbereou, in the county Cork, sore."

“Thigum thn Gaelic?'’

“Thigum gommoch!'" And the Mttle
man begnn to rattle off Gaelle at & rate
that necessitated the calling In of Clerk
Michacl ¥. Blake as interpreter, He pro-
nounoed George Grant, for that was the
negro's uime, & genuine Irishman of the
smoked variety.

Wiskinkle Danlel M. Don , the Tam-
many Hall eolleetor, hnppcnzﬁll:t while the
Gaelle test was belog applied

SIWhat isit?" he asked,

“An Irishman."

“Where's he from?”

“Eiibbereen.'”

“Thut's my place in Ireland. What does
he wantt"

“Maoney."

“Same lay as mine. Everybody from
Bkibbereen’s on it

The littlo man made a goodly collection
of silver nnd bowed himself out with
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The Light That Gilds Onr Sorrow,

Thero in no hewrt but hath fe inner angualsh,
There {8 no sye but hath with toars bean wet,
There i4 no voice but hath been heard (o lan.

wruish
O'sr hours of darknoess It can ne'er forget.

Thore 14 no eheek, however bright its roses,
Pt periahed buds benenth its hues are hid:
Ko oye thiat In [ts dewy light roposes
But broken starbenms tremble ‘neath ita ld,

There is no Hp, howe'sr with Inaghter ringing,
Howevor light and gay Its \wnL may be,

But it hath tremblod at some durk upspringing
Of storn afiiction and deop misery.

We are all brothors fn this land of Areaming,
Yet hand meots band, sod eye to eye roplies;

Nor deem we that beneath a brow all beaming
The fower of life In broken boaaty Hea.

Oh! Blewsed Tght that gildsour night of sorrow,
Oh! bnim of Gilead for our healing found,
Wi know that peace will come with thes to.

morrow,
And that afMictions spring not from the
ground,

Power of Short Worda.
Think not that strength les in the big round

word,
Or thslhlha birlef and plaln must needs be
weak,
To whom can this bo true who once has hoard
The ery for help, the tongue that all men
wpenlk
When want or woo or fear Is in the throat,
Bo that cach word gasped out ls Hke a shriek
Pressed from the sore hearl or a strange, wild
note
Bung by some Iay or flend? There Is &

strength
Which dies it stretehied too far or spun too
ne,
Which hue more helght than hreadth, more

depth thsn length,
Lot Yt this fercoof thomght and speoch be

mine,
And he that will ey take the slesk, fat
phiraso
Which glows anid burns not, though 1t gleam
and shine -

Tdght. bat not heat o flaxh, bat net o binee]

Nor fe it mere strength that te shiort word

s
It serves of more than fight or storm to tell,
The ronr of wiaves that clash on rockbound
ronsts,
The erash of tall troes when the wild winds
swaoll,
The roar of guns, the growns of men that dle
On blaﬁd stalned flelds, It has & volce we
wn
For them that fur off on thelr sick beds lle,
For them that weep, for them that mowrn
the desd,
For lli!;:mdlhal laugh and dance and clap the
ks

To jur'n'mnrk stop, as well as griefs alow
tremd,

The sweet, plaln words we learnt st first keep
time,

And thongh the theme be sad or gay ot

grand,
With each, with all, theso may be made to
ehime,
In thought or speech or sang. in prose or
rliyme.
«~Joseph Addison Alexander.

The Saddest Part,

When lttle Bess was but a child,
Bho came to me ono day

And lald ber head upon my cheek
In hier avwsat haby wny,

“Papa,' alio gald, “Twant a doll."
W hat could her papa do?

With henrt quite full of parent love
I stralghtway bought her two,

The years sped vn.  The erown of youth
Lay on her malden hrow,

Again she came noto me and sald,
*1 want n pony now."

The pony ¢ame. How glad was1
To seo her happy face!

And on my wrinkled hoart there lay
No blighting sorrow's trave.

Alns! how ensy *tis to glve
Our treasnres of the henrt

To thoso we love, but, oh, how hard
It is from them to part,

For yesterday she came agalu,
Just ss n child of three,
And t.!i::hlnc sald, “He's thore down

s,
Papa, and he wants me,"
~New York Herald,

Praise.

Though praise ls very sweot to hiear
Amd inmun hearts are prone to love it,
Yo, If unmerited, 1 foar
"Tis sonroe & thing for sense to covet,

The friend who, braviog all my wrath,
Holds 4 a mirror to my vislon

And shoWws me my Ul chosen path
Will never lead to flelds Elysinn;

Who murks my blunders, probos my faults,
While 1 with shame am inly quaking,
Though my affeation for him halts
He ls my friend and no mistaking.

But hie who evor sindling comes

With honeyed words and flattering glances,
Whoss every pralse all dissent shuns

And chlmes with all my vagrant fancles—

He fane, "tis true, my self citoam

And gives free reign to dreains conoeited,
Anil In hils presence it wonld seem

Thnt friendship's mission Is completed;

And yet T cnnnot make it so,
Howe'er I strive with logie elever,
For in my Inmost heart | know
He ls my encmy forever.
~{hicago Inter Ooonn.

Decds of Aspiration.
What though your lot in life scems poor and
smally
\\"h;! :.?Iamwh In great secomplishment you
'l
Let not the thoughit of this your soul appall,
Nor think your days are spent without avall

A noble wsplration is n deed
Though unachieved, nnd he who judges man
Upon his lofiy throne will give It heed,
And all will bo rewnrded ns they plan,
—John Kendriok Bungs.
Prudenve.
I would not elimb the mountain high,
Al, nol
Those dizzy steps lot others try;
Lt awift and strang both pass me by;

In vales of calm hamility
Content 1" g,

I would not sall the mighty deep,
Nay, nay!
Where teropests wild the billows sweep,
And oconn's monsters roll and leap;
Obscurity’s safe shores 1I'1 keep,
Nor farther stray.
= New Orleans Pieayune.

Love Above ALl

Whether climbing life’s hill by n stony path
Or calmly trending the vale below,

With cheerful content she will meet her lot
It w true heart Joves her and tells hor so,

You mll:ll‘i“ her your houses, your lands, your

Kol
Faillng the Jewel of love 10 bestow,
She'll envy the poorest woman die Knows
Who has some one to love Ler nod tells herso,

Adown her life siream shie tuay pracefully glide
Or ngminst the winds be forced 1o row;
Whatever bolalls her ahe'll fearlosly face
Beslde one who loves lier and tells her so,
~ Harriot Nowell Swanwick,

— .y

sightaeeing at Home,
He who wanders widest
Lifts uo more of Nature's jealous vell
Than he who from Lis doorway soes
The mysteries of flowers and trees.
~Whittley.

HONOLULU IRON WORKS,

STEAM ENGIsEs SucAr Mirirs, BOILERS,

Coorens, Ikon, Biass, AND LEAD

CASTINGS,

Machinery of Every Description Made to
Order. Particular attention paid 1o Ships'
Blacksmithing. Job woark executed at Short

100,000 thanks and “Balla na olath.”— | noice,

New York Sun.

YOU
WANT
THE
“STAR!”

i NEWSPAPER IS A NECESSITY to

every person in the community — man,

woman or child—who is able to read and
who desires to keep in touch with the spirit of this
progressive age and wishes to be posted as to events

of interest which are continually happening at home

“and abroad, on land and sea.’”

The Star is a new paper and has introduced
Californian methods of journalism into Hawaii, where,
before its advent, the Massachusetts newspaper tra-

ditions of 1824 held sway. [t has three prime objects:

*

To support the cause of Annexation of Hawaii
to the United States and assist all other movements,
political, social or religious, which are of benefit to

these Islands and their people.

To print all the news of its parish without fear
or favor, telling what goes on with freshness and

accuracy, suppressing nothing which the public has
the right to know.

To make itself indispensable to the family circle

by a wise selection of miscellaneous reading matter.

*

As a commentator the Star has never been

accused of unworthy motives.

As a reporter the Stak has left no field of local

interest ungleaned.

As a friend of good government the Star has

been instant in service and quick to reach results.

As an advertising medium the Star, from the
week of its birth, has been able to reach the best

classes of people on all the Islands.

*

Compare the daily table of contents with that

of any other evening journal in Honolulu—
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The “STAR"” Is

50 Cents

A Month

| In Advance.
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Beneral Advertisements.

'HARDW ARE, Builers and General,

always up to the times in quality, styles and prices.

Plantations Supplies,

a full assortment to suit the various demands.

Steel Plows,

made expressly for Island work with extra parts,

CULTIVATORS' CANE KNIVES.
Agricultural Implements,

E ses, Shovels, Mattocks, ete,, elc,
Carpenters’, Blacksmiths’

and Machinists’ Tools,

Screw Plates, Taps and Dies, Twist Drills,
Paints and Oils, Brushes, Glass,
Asbestos Hair Felt and Felt Mixture.

Blakes’ Steam Pumps,
Weston’s Centrifugals.

SEWING MACHINES.

Wilcox & Gibbs, and Remington.
Lubricating Oils, " Wy g oy teries

General Merchandise,

it is not possibie to list everything we have; if there is anything

CASTLE & COOKE,

Importers and Commission Merchants.

you want, come and ask for it, you will be politely treated.
No trouble to show goods.

HENRY DAVIS & Co.,

52 Fort Street, Honolulu, H L

GROCERS AND PROVISION DEALERS!

Purveyors to the United States Navy and Provisioners of War Vessels,

FAMILY GROCERIES. ~ TABLE LUXURIES.  ICE HOUSE DELICACIES

Coffee Roasters and Tea Dealers.

Island Produce a Specialty

FRESH BUTTER axn EGGS.

We are Agents and First Handlers of Maui Potatoes,

AND SELL AT LOWEST MARKET RATES.

P. O. Box s505.

Both Telephones Number 130.

For the Volcano |

Nature's Grandest Wonder.

The Popular and Scenic Route

1S BY

Wilder's Steamship Company’s
A1 STEAMER KINAU,

Fitted with Electric Light, Electric Bells, Courteous and Attentive Service

VIA HILO:

THE ——

The Kineu Leaves Honolul Every 10 Days,

TUESDAYS AND FRIDAYS,

Arriving at Hilo Thursday and unday Mornings

From Hilo to the Volcano—j3o Miles,
Passengers are Conveyed in Carriages,

Over a SrLexpinp Macapasmizen Roap, running most of the
way through a Dense Tiopical Forest—a ride alone worth the
trip.

ABSENT FROM HONOLULU 7 DAYS!

—s7 TICK ET S, st—
Including All Expenses,

For the Round Trip, :: Fifty Dollars.

For Further Inlormation, CaLL At thE OFFICE,

Corner Fort and Queen Streets,



